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Summary: 


Nowell is learning Venus Psynergy, Mia remembers when she 
was learning too. 


Growth 
Author's Note: 


It's MY birthday | decide what unedited softshipping | 
write 


Watching Felix and Nowell tend to their little indoor garden 
together brought a smile to Mia’s lips and a warmth to her 
heart. Mia crouched beside the two of them, a quick flash of 
Psynergy to sprinkle some water onto the small collection of 
herbs and vegetables they were growing, and rubbed their 
daughter's back. 


Nowell’s face was scrunched up in concentration, a soft 
yellow glow to her tiny hands as she tried to focus the 
Psynergy granted to her by Felix’s Djinni to help grow the 
plants buried in the soil. She huffed and strained, physically 
trying to get as much Venus Psynergy flowing into the earth 
as she could muster. Certainly a challenge for a girl who had 
only summoned her first rain shower some weeks ago. 


Mia’s smile grew wider as she listened to her husband speak 
softly and calmly to Nowell about Venus Psynergy, 
remembering the very same words from when he was 
helping her understand it all those years ago. 


“Feel the power come up from the ground beneath you,” 
Felix said, one of his hands on Mia’s as he pressed it against 
the fresh soil where they had made their new garden. “Let /t 
flow through you and into the soil.” 


The words made sense to her in one way, but hit a roadblock 
in another. Letting things flow came naturally to a Mercury 
Adept and she was used to tapping into it, but the earth was 


often something that dictated a direction and was not so 
easy to flow through. 


She took a deep breath, pressing her hand to the soil more 
firmly, and tried to focus on the Venus Psynergy Echo was 
granting her. She had used Venus Psynergy before, many 
times, but primarily in battle and by no means in a very 
precise or controlled way. Swapping around Djinn to throw 
out a quick Quake or Cure was one thing, to use it carefully 
and help foster the growth of plants tenderly was another. 


Mia could feel the pulse of Venus Psynergy beneath her, like 
the heartbeat of Weyard itself, but the energy coming 
through her hands was negligible. Barely a single silvery 
ring of Psynergy manifested as she tried to call on a gentle 
Growth to nurture the plants they were tending together. 


She felt Felix’s fingers squeeze her hand gently. Tension she 
didn’t know she had been holding released when she turned 
to look at him, finding the small gentle smile he wore 
relaxed her. She turned to the soil again, letting out another 
breath. 


This time she could feel it, the heartbeat of the world 
running up through her body and to her palm. For a second, 
maybe two, her Psynergy—her Venus Psynergy—hummed 
and glowed around her and a small sprout sprang up from 
beneath the soil before her nerves and excitement got the 
best of her and the flow of Psynergy stopped. 


“Wonderful,” Felix said softly, the hand that had been 
pressing her palm to the soil now wrapping around to hold 
hers while the other brushed some dirt from the new bit of 
green pushing up from their garden. “/ knew you could do 
jE” 


“Thanks to you,” She smiled back, squeezing his hand as he 
had. 


“Nonsense, my love, | knew it was only a matter of time. 
There’s no one more capable than you.” 


Mia still wasn’t used to his terms of affection and felt her 
cheeks heat up rapidly as he held her hand and praised her. 
As high a compliment as it was—even if Mia didn’t quite 
agree with the lavish praise—she knew Felix was genuine in 
it, and that made her all the warmer. 


“Patience, Nowell,” Felix’s words were gentle and soft, 
pressing Nowell’s hand to the soil just as he had Mia’s when 
the garden was first planted. “Don’t try to force it, just feel 
ES 


Despite Felix’s advice Nowell still exerted herself, a little 
handprint sinking into the soil as she grunted with the effort 
to cast her first bit of Venus Psynergy. Inevitably her 
Psynergy responded and the three of them found 
themselves thrown backwards by the sudden vine the burst 
upwards out of the little bed of soil. 


Nowell seemed happy enough, laughing and cheering at 
successfully growing such an ‘awesomely big’ plant on her 
first try. The finer details of nurturing the plant were lost on 
her for now, not knowing it needed more tender care to 
produce the fruits of their labour, but Mia was content to let 
Nowell have her victory for now. 


Felix and Mia hugged Nowell, congratulating her on a job 
well done. Felix in particular was smiling wide, no doubt 
proud to see his Mercury-born daughter having some level of 
affinity for Venus at such a young age. 


Mia could only squeeze the two of them closer to her, her 
heart bursting with love and pride. For so long she had 
worried about the future of the Mercury Clan, or her own 
family, but now—with her daughter and husband smiling 
and happy together—Mia felt like she had nothing to worry 


about. 
Author's Note: 


Thanks for reading! Hope you enjoyed this purely self 
indulgent little bit of unedited first draft fluff 


